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TRAMP. Heu 1 She's got the price o' two drinks, an* I've got ihe
price o" none.

MR, EAST. {Looking from one io the other} I only paid five of that ten
pounds for the fine. If I might divide the other five between you,
and possibly you would not mmd my adding five of my own.

[They say nothing, bat they mm suddenly to have become all eyes.}
[To the WOMAN.] Would you take these, then ?

[He holds out to her five notes*

WOMAN. I ask your pardon*                               [She takes the notes.

MR, EAST. Why ?

WOMAN. Takin* you for a missionary.

MR, EAST. Yes, that was too good to be true. [Turning to the TRAMP
and banding him five notes} And perhaps you would take these before
he comes back* I have to take care of my reputation. They might
call me looney.                              [The TRAMP takes them in silence}

Will you shake hands ?

[First the TRAMP and then the WOMAN baring stealthily wiped a

band* sha^e MR. EAST'S.

[The BARMAN re-enters with the fettle and pours into the two glasses.
BARMAN, [Handing the drinks} 'Ere you are, Mr. East.   Gin and
bitters for you ?

MB,* EAST* [Taking the two hot drin%/ and handing one to each} It will
serve, George* [He watches the outcasts with a smile; then* taking
the gin and bitters} May I be permitted to drink your healths ?

[He raises the glass.

[The OUTCASTS also raise their glasses and the three drift ^
TRAMP. [Putting his glass down} Well, I'll be gettin' on.
WOMAN. [Putting her glass down} Can I come with you a bit, Jack ?
TRAMP. Shouldn't be surprised.    So long, Mister.    You've played
the good Samaritan, you *ave.
MR. EAST. Not at all,
WOMAN, Well, you *<##*   I don't say much, but I feel it.

[Almost in spite of herself she touches her heart.
TRAM?, So do I, Mister*   So long I   Good luck 1
MR. EAST. And to you both,

[The Two move to the French window in single file * hesitate there a
moment^ hof^ back. at MR* EAST, say nothing, and go out,
MR. EAST stands quite still*

BARMAN. Mr. East, is it true you're goin* to Africa with Sk
Charles?

MR* BAST* Yes, George.   Lions will be very restful.
BA&M&K* You'll be missed 'ere.

ME* EAST, Thank you.   But with so many poor people having
nothing to look forward to, it seems almost the first duty of the
to leave England.
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